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Prologue

Hiccups P.O.V

"leaving. We're leaving. Let's pack up. Looks like you and me are taking a little vacation, forever." I said

"**leaving?**" Toothless replied

"uh yeah. That's what I said. Now come on let's get out of here. The sooner the better or else, you'll lose your head" I said

"**More like they'll throw your scrawny body in a cell" **Tootless teased

I chuckled at that statement. It's weird getting teased by a dragon. Oh I wished I shouldn't have learned dragonese.

"sigh"

"Scrawny. Runt. Useless. That's what they called me back then in the village. Right now, They call me 'Hiccup the Conqueror' just because I'm besting everyone in dragon training.

Dragon Training. What a useless attempt to call yourself the greatest. Yes, you'll become good at fighting but to think some people say that killing dragons is fun.

I feel disgusted just by thinking about it. Greatness is only a matter of perspective. No matter what you do, there are always people who'd hate you.

So that's why I'm leaving this Thorforsaken Island. So much criticism and hate. The only person who doesn't hate me is Gobber and Dad (I think…)

This was NEVER been my home. So I'll search for one myself.

I attached the saddle unto Toothless's back and took off. Where we going exactly is a problem but I think we'll manage.

The charts I bought from the market is proving quite useful and right now, I think we're now in a place called "Norway".

It's really dark as the sun is beginning to set and the wind is refreshing.

"So bud. We're on our own from now on" I said

"**Right back at ya buddy**" Toothless said with much glee

* * *

><p>We've been flying for a few hours now and I cant see through the thick forest. I can see no sign of human interactions whatsoever in the surrounding area.<p>

I heard a weird sound though. like the sound of a ballistae... Oh crap

And then all of a sudden, I blacked out

* * *

><p>My head is throbbing and I couldn't move. I can't feel my legs and arms but I can hear people whispering<p>

"ughh what happened?" "where am I?"

_he's waking up! _

_what should we do?_

_how should I know?_

They're speaking Norse. Thank Thor. I thought I am in a foreign land or something.

currently, I hear two people talking. one has an angelic voice and the other... quite husky? but in a feminine way.

As I opened my eyes. I gulped in shock as I saw two beautiful girls. probably the same age as I am but the other quite younger.

The older one has light blonde hair and a pair of oceanic blue eyes. while the other has dirty blonde hair (like Gobber's) but her eyes are peculiar. The one eye is pure black in color and the other grey. come to think of it, I knew someone with the same abnormality but people like that always gives me the creepes.

They're both staring at me like I was a ghost or something.

"Are you okay?" The older one said

"ughh" was all I can say as I blacked out. again.

_Ohh come on El! what did you do?_

_I didn't do anything! I just asked him if he's alright._

_Hush you two! can't you see he's resting?_

_go to your mother, the both of you! come back later when he wakes._

**If this boy is who I think he is. then what in Christ's name is he doing here?**_**  
><strong>_


End file.
